Lines Of Destiny
A Sailor Moon/Ranma 1/2  Crossover


By Louis-Philippe Giroux
<dragon@anime.sobhrach.com>

Thank you for all your comments!  Keep'em coming!
C&C is always welcome!!!  

   Sailor Moon was created by Naoko Takeuchi and Ranma 1/2 by Rumiko 
Takahashi.  Please don't sue me.

   The latest versions of the previous chapters are always the ones on my WWW 
page at http://www.anime.sobhrach.com/~dragon/lines/lines.html

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

   The timeline I use is the following:

   Ranma and Akane attend university (1st year) while the Inner Senshi are in 
their second year of High school.  The Outer Senshi are in their third year of 
High School (one year behind Ranma and Akane).  I think this screws up the 
relative timelines by a year or so, but it's something I needed to do.  Sorry.


   It's after the Pharaoh 90 storyline and the Kaguya Snow Queen incident 
(Sailor Moon Movie S, IIRC), but there are a few modifications: since the 
Sailor Senshi are in High School, everyone (except Rei), goes to Juuban High 
(even Minako).  Also, Usagi can turn into Super Sailor Moon (her white outfit) 
if she chooses to, but the Senshi *HAVE NOT* yet become the Super 
Sailors...  Just hypothesize that my timeline occurs *just* before Sailor Moon 
SS occurs.  The ages are as follows:

Hotaru: 13 years old
Inner Senshi: 16 years old
Outer Senshi: 17 years old
Akane/Ranma: 18 years old
Mamoru: 19 years old
Setsuna: *looks* 25 years old...  :)

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Chapter 1

"When the Kin of Silence joins the Daughter of Earth, the Circle Of Planets 
shall be complete once more."
- Last prophecy spoken by the Terran Royal Seer before the end of the Silver 
Millennium.


   Chiba Mamoru woke up with a start from another one of those dreams.  The 
dreams in which he was Endymion, the Prince of Earth, in the past.  These 
dreams had had nothing special in them until he started seeing a certain girl in 
them on a regular basis.  In the dreams, the young girl, wearing a sailor fuku, 
ran up to him, her face shadowed and her hair whipping in the wind, but each 
time he was about to see her face, he woke up.

   *She seems so familiar and yet I can't place her.  Her silhouette doesn't look 
like any of the Inner or Outer Senshi's.  I wonder who she is... and why she's 
wearing a Senshi uniform.  I thought all the Senshi had been found.*

   Mamoru got up and went to his bedroom window.  The air outside was cool 
and refreshing.  Tomorrow afternoon, he would be able to see his Usako again.  
He had been away for two weeks on a special assignment and he was sure 
Usagi was dying to see him again by now.  He shook his head and smiled.  
Usagi had thrown a fit when she had learned he would leave for fourteen whole 
days and it had taken Makoto and Minako working together (with a few cutting 
comments from Rei) to unlatch her from him so he could take his train.  He had 
promised her he would think about her as long as he would be away.

   But his thoughts drifted back to the mysterious girl of his dreams.  She was 
important somehow, but how could he find out who she was if she kept 
disappearing all the time at the end of the dream?  Was she a Sailor Senshi as 
well? 

   Maybe he should ask Rei or Luna to help him with this.  He especially didn't 
want Usagi to find out he had been having visions of another woman, even a 
potential Senshi; she might take it the wrong way.

   Mamoru sighed and went back to sleep.  If the dream *did* mean something, 
he would find out eventually, that he was sure of.

* * *

   In Nerima, the atmosphere inside the Tendo Dojo was unusually solemn and 
quiet, meaning there were no superpowered martial artists seeking the death of 
Ranma Saotome or the hand in marriage of Akane Tendo (or vice-versa, 
depending on which day you came by), and with any luck, everything would be 
quiet from now on (to the great relief of the local insurance companies), because 
today, Saotome Ranma and Tendo Akane were finally getting married and thus 
putting a stop once and for all to the madness which plagued Nerima.  Or so 
they hoped.


   After the first bombed (literally) attempt at a wedding over a year ago, Ranma 
had finally gathered the courage to profess his love to Akane.  The riot that had 
occurred during this first attempt had finally pushed a certain pig-tailed martial 
artist's nerves to the limit.  Ukyou Kuonji had been the recipient of a 
progressively colder shoulder each time she visited her fiancee.  The 
okonomiyaki chef slowly began to realize she had gone too far, and slowly 
sank into despair.  Ranma eventually forgave the chef, but Ukyou had also 
understood that by then, Akane had well and truly caught the heart of Ranma.  
Ukyou met in private with Akane one day, then closed Ucchan's and 
disappeared from Nerima, along with Konatsu. Not even Nabiki ever managed 
to get Akane to reveal what she and Ukyou had talked about, though Ranma 
had an inkling of what it might have been about.


   Ryoga had been surprisingly understanding.  After Akane had told him that 
she loved Ranma, instead of going on a berserker rage, as Ranma had half-
expected him to, Ryoga challenged the pig-tailed martial artist one last time.  
Not for Akane's hand, but rather for one last duel.  When Ranma asked him the 
reason for his strange behaviour, he merely answered that since the battle with 
Saffron, he had been thinking more and more about Akari and less about 
Akane.  Ranma and Akane's mutual declaration of love had been the final 
catalyst.

   "One year ago, Saotome," Ryoga had told him, "I would have tried my best 
to kill you.  But now I think I've finally found happiness and for some twisted 
reason, I have _you_ to thank for it.  I never would have met Akari if you 
hadn't entered my life.  If you hadn't stolen my bread all those times when we 
were younger, I'd probably still be a lone, unhappy wanderer.  This last fight 
isn't about my finally getting revenge, it's about two friends saying farewell to 
each other." 

   Ranma, glad that Ryoga had finally found happiness, accepted the duel.  The 
fight took place in secret, with only Akane and Akari as spectators.  It was their 
longest battle, hands and feet flying faster than the eye could follow, but 
without any weapons or Ki strikes.

   A true martial arts duel.

   Which ended with a mutual knockout.  Ryoga strongly suspected that Ranma 
had not done his best so that there wouldn't be any hard feelings left, but 
couldn't drag a confession out of Ranma, no matter how hard he tried.  On the 
second day after the duel, Akari, with a lot of help from Ryoga and Ranma, 
convinced Akane that P-Chan would lead a much happier life with them and 
their pigs.  Akane finally gave up and said farewell to P-Chan.  On the third 
day, Ryoga and Akari said their farewell and headed out in the sunset.  Being 
true to form, Ryouga got himself, Akari and Katsunishiki lost as soon as they 
left the neighborhood.

   No one had seen them since.

   Shampoo and Cologne had been another matter.  Upon learning Ranma's 
choice for a wife, Shampoo had made several attempts on Akane's life, not 
realizing that such actions were not endearing her to Ranma.  Cologne, 
disappointed by Shampoo's repeated failures to eliminate Akane had decided to 
take matters into her own hands.  The Amazon matriarch challenged Ranma to a 
duel; if _she_ won, he would become Shampoo's husband and if _he_ won, 
they would return to China and the Amazons would never bother him again.  
Ranma, not wanting Akane to be hurt anymore by Shampoo and Cologne's 
attempts to get to him, agreed.  The minute this was done, Nabiki started selling 
tickets for the fight.

   What Cologne had not taken into account, however, was that Ranma had been 
training extensively in the mountains since his final fight with Ryoga, since he 
had been aware it would eventually come down to this.  The extra training 
turned out to be invaluable.  On the appointed day, Cologne found herself 
facing an extremely focused Ranma.

   The duel itself lasted for a savage fifteen minutes, with Ranma using every 
ounce of skill he had gained and Cologne resorting to a plethora of attacks 
Ranma was barely able to deflect.  At the end of the duel, Cologne, gravely 
wounded, admitted defeat to an even more badly wounded Ranma.  The 
Amazon matriarch reluctantly kept her promise, much to Shampoo's dismay 
(and Mousse's joy), and quietly left for China.

   The victory had not been without its price for Ranma.  Towards the end of the 
battle, Cologne had managed to cripple Ranma with a pressure point that was 
supposed to take half his strength away.  Fortunately for Ranma, the only thing 
the shiatsu technique accomplished was rob Ranma of the extra strength he had 
gained during his training.  As a result, Ranma had spent the following week 
and a half in a hospital, recovering from the injuries Cologne had inflicted upon 
him.  When he had recovered, he discovered his strength had gone back to the 
level it was at the battle with Saffron, something he deemed as an acceptable 
loss.

   Nothing had been heard from the Amazons since they had gone back to 
China.

   As for the Kunos, Ranma made sure Tatewaki was in the hospital for the 
wedding day, a task he had thoroughly enjoyed, and Akane and Nabiki had 
managed to convince the psychiatric hospital to have Kodachi comitted, a task 
that was considerably easier than expected.  After merely a few example of 
Kodachi's sanity (or lack of it), the doctors had readily agreed she was a prime 
test subject for the new personality-suppressing drugs they were testing. 


   "By the powers vested in me... "

   Ranma and Akane were standing face to face, Ranma clad in a tuxedo and 
Akane in a western wedding dress.  They had decided to go with a short 
western wedding again because, despite the precautions taken, both families 
were worried about more interruptions.

    "I now pronounce you man and wife!"

   To Ranma's surprise, Akane initiated liplock with him before the priest even 
gave the signal, but he didn't mind and soon gave as good as he got.  They 
were pulled out from their dream-like state by the whistles of their families.

   "Way to go, Akane-chan!" shouted a laughing Nabiki.

   Soun and Genma were dancing around.  "At last, Saotome!  Our families are 
joined!  Our dreams have come true!"  Soun was wailing tears of joy and 
Genma rapidly guided him outside so he would not ruin the house with yet 
another teary flood.

   Nodoka turned to Kasumi.  "Your father is quite emotional, isn't he?"

   "Yes, he is," replied the ever-cheerful elder Tendo sister. "And for once, I 
think he deserves to be.  He has been waiting for this for a long time."

   Genma had just come back inside the house when Nodoka turned to Ranma. 
"What are your plans now, son?"

   Ranma looked at Akane with a smile. "Akane and I have decided to go to 
university together.  We plan to go to Mizuharo University over in Juuban.  It'll 
be perfect for both of us."

   "And you'll be able to have some privacy, eh boy?" said Genma with a 
lecherous grin plastered all over his face.

   Ranma and Akane both blushed beet red.

   "Uncle Saotome! Please!" said Akane, trying to sound scandalized, and only 
partially succeeding.

   "Now, now, dear," chided Nodoka. "Don't embarrass them like that."  She 
paused.  "I'm sure Ranma will be more than manly enough to satisfy Akane."

   Ranma was beginning to wonder if his face was holding up all the blood in 
his body.  He decided to act before his mother decided to embarrass him 
further, even if it wasn't intentional.  "The only problem right now is that even 
though we've been accepted, we don't have any place to stay yet and we might 
not find a place to stay before classes begin in a few days," said the pig-tailed 
martial artist.

   Nodoka looked pensive for a moment.  "Ranma, do you remember anything 
about your cousin Rei or your grandfather Hino?"

   "Rei?... Only vaguely.  Mom, the last time I saw them was shortly after 
starting the training trip.  I must've been barely six years old at the time and Rei 
was younger than me. Why do you ask?"

   "If my memory is correct, she has been training to be a Shinto priestess for a 
long time.  She works at a shrine owned by my father and it happens to be 
located near that university.  You could always consider asking them for a place 
to stay until you find your own place."

   "I don't know, mom.  I mean, they probably don't even remember me.  It 
might be a little rude for me to pop out of nowhere and ask to crash at their 
place," said Ranma, unsure of the idea.

   "Nonsense.  I'll ask them myself.  I'm sure they'll agree."

   Ranma gave up. "All right.  I hope it works."

   As Nodoka moved to another room to make the call, Ranma turned around 
and found Genma coming back inside the house with two thick scrolls in hand.

   "Son, as the heir to the Musabetsu Kakuto Ryu, I think it's time that you 
started having more responsibilities," said Genma solemnly.

   Ranma raised a eyebrow warily.  "What kind of responsibilities?"

   Genma answered by offering Ranma the scrolls he was carrying.  Ranma 
took the proffered items and started reading them.  His eyes widened when he 
realized exactly what he was reading.

   "Oyaji... these are the Saotome Forbidden Techniques!" he said, rapidly 
looking at the long scrolls.  He looked up at his father, suspicion in his eyes.  "I 
thought they'd been destroyed!"

   Genma smiled thinly.  "The originals were destroyed; these are copies.  The 
only copies in existence, mind you.  The incident with Ryu made me think 
about those techniques and I want you to have them."  He clapped a hand on 
Ranma's shoulder.  "I know you'll use them more wisely than I did.  Consider 
it a wedding present of sorts as well as your first real responsibility."  He 
looked around, and seeing that Nodoka wasn't back yet, whispered to Ranma: 
"Besides, I don't want your mother to use the last remaining copies the next 
time she's writing letters...  You're the only one who can keep them safe."

   Ranma rolled his eyes.  "You're hopeless, oyaji."  He looked at the two 
scrolls once more and bowed.  "I nonetheless accept the responsibility."

   Genma smiled.  The boy _had_ turned out all right despite everything that had 
happened.  He turned around and went outside to see if Soun was done crying.

   Ranma watched him go and turned his attention back to the scrolls.  He had 
been trying for a certain time to duplicate the Yama-sen-ken techniques used by 
Ryu Kumon, which had originally been invented by Genma.  Knowing that his 
father would likely disapprove of such dangerous moves being used when they 
were supposed to be sealed away, Ranma had only practiced them when 
training by himself in the mountains.  He had started to think he would never 
get them quite right, which rankled him, even though he was not planning on 
using the Yama-sen-ken on a regular basis anyway - it was far too dangerous 
against regular opponents.  Now, those same techniques had just been _given_ 
to him.  He felt like pounding his father for not telling him he had duplicates, 
but realized it was also his fault, since he had never actually _asked_ Genma if 
he had made copies.

   He looked around, his eyes lingering on Akane, who was talking with her 
sisters, and decided he was in too good a mood to pound his father just yet.  
Maybe he'd just take a look at the scrolls instead.

* * *

   At the same moment at the Hikawa Shrine, Ami and Makoto were stopping by 
for a visit.  Makoto was complaining about how her latest boyfriend had left her 
when Rei excused herself to answer a phone call.  She came back a bit 
flustered.

   Makoto noticed Rei's state immediately.  "What's wrong Rei?  You look 
kinda strange."

   "We speak for the first time in more than ten years and she managed to have 
her way in less than five minutes.  How did she do it?" Rei muttered under her 
breath.  She looked up to Makoto.  "Somehow, an aunt I hadn't heard from in 
years managed to rope me into providing lodging for my cousin until he finds a 
place of his own."

   Makoto looked at Ami, then back to Rei.  "Why would he need to stay at the 
shrine?"

   "He's going to Mizuharo University and he still hasn't found a place to live 
yet, even though classes start in a few days."

   "What's he like?" asked Makoto, a familiar look to the Senshi coming onto 
her features: the boyfriend-hunting look.

   "Don't even think about it, Makoto; he'll be coming along with his wife," Rei 
warned.

   "A wife?..." said Makoto faintly, her shoulders slumping.

   Ami's head slowly rose up from the book she was reading.  "When's the last 
time you saw him?"

   "When he was about six years old.  He was on a training expedition with his 
father."

   "What kind of training expedition?"

   "Martial arts training."

   Makoto looked back up.  "He's a martial artist too?"  She started pouting. 
"Aww, why are the really good ones always taken?"  Suddenly, she stopped 
and considered something.  "Wait a minute... his father was training him in 
martial arts when he was only six?" 

   Rei nodded.  "Actually, he probably began learning sooner that that.  He had 
already been on his training trip for some time when he came here."

   "Wasn't that a little... obsessive on his father's part?" inquired a doubtful 
Ami.

   Rei held up her hands defensively.  "Hey, that's only what I remember."

   "When will he arrive here?" 

   "He'll be here tomorrow afternoon."

   Makoto looked at Rei.  "Is it going to be a problem with our... other 
activities?" she asked with a raised eyebrow.

   Rei waved her off.  "It won't really, because he'll only be staying for a little 
while and he'll be going to university, too.  We'll just have to meet elsewhere 
for a while and be sure to keep quiet around him."

   "Where is he from, anyway?"

   "From Nerima."

   Ami frowned slightly.  The Nerima Ward had a history of strangeness that 
sometimes rivaled Juuban's.  She gave a mental shrug and continued reading.  
Just because Rei's cousin was from there didn't mean _he_ was weird as well.

* * *

   Nodoka came back to Ranma and Akane.  "It's done!  I talked to your cousin 
and she agreed to let you stay at the Hikawa Shrine."

   "I just hope you won't start attracting any more girls now that we're married," 
added Akane with a hint of her usual temper coming back.

   Ranma rolled his eyes.  "How many times will I have to tell you you're the 
only one for me?  We just got _married_, for goodness' sake!"

   Akane surprised him by landing a wet one on his lips.  "I know.  I just 
wanted to be sure you knew, too."

   Ranma blinked, then smiled.  *I could get used to this...* he thought.

   Nodoka looked at the two with a smile on her face.  "You'd better start getting 
ready.  I told your cousin to expect you tomorrow afternoon."

   "Hai!" they both said.

* * *

   Somewhere in Tokyo, a dark-green haired woman looked up from the cup of 
tea she was nursing.  It was time she paid a visit to two Moon cats and to 
another individual.  Soon, the Senshi would know more about their past.


   She smiled.  There was a lot of work to be done.


   The final Awakening was beginning and hopefully, the Circle would finally 
close.


End Chapter 1


- The Saotome Forbidden Techniques are a dual set of thieving techniques 
designed by Genma when he was younger.  The moves are divided in two main 
categories:  The Yama-sen-ken [Mountain of the 1000 fists] and the Umi-sen-
ken [Sea of the 1000 fists].  Both are actually styled in ways similar to attacking 
a house.  The Yama-sen-ken moves are all highly aggressive and violent, like a 
violent and aggressive thief attacking a house.  The Umi-sen-ken are quiet and 
soft, but more difficult.  It's a higher art, like a sneak thief attacking the house 
at night, while the occupants don't notice.

   In the manga, Genma had "generously" given Ryu Kumon's father the Yama 
scroll, to help the Kumon Dojo, which was basically falling apart. However, 
after practicing on the Dojo itself, Ryu's dad pulled the building down on top of 
him.  His last words to Ryu were to find the Umi-sen-ken, with which he 
believed the restoration of the Kumon Dojo could be possible.  Afterwards, 
Ryu wandered around, naming himself "Ranma Saotome" (Ranma had doodled 
his name on the Yama-sen-ken scroll), and happened
to save Nodoka one day, and named himself as "Ranma Saotome".  Ryu then 
stayed at the Saotome house for several days, during which he was naturally 
challenged by Ranma.

   In a latter fight, Ranma was almost killed by one of Ryu's attacks, and later 
demanded that Genma teach him the Umi-sen-ken. Genma briefly showed 
Ranma some of the moves on Ranma's body, which was enough for Ranma to 
understand, and then train to perfection the style of the Umi-sen-ken. 
Meanwhile, Ryu was close to beating up Nodoka because he thought she had 
the Umi-sen-ken scrolls - they had been given to her by Genma before he left 
on the training expedition with Ranma, though Ryu couldn't bring himself to do 
anything.

In the final battle, it was agreed that if Ryu lost, he would 'seal away' the 
Yama-sen-ken, while if Ranma lost, Ryu would get the Umi-sen-ken.  Ryu, 
hoping to learn the Umi-sen-ken off Ranma, deliberately tried to get Ranma to 
attack him with them, which Ranma did so.  However, Ryu could not follow 
the moves, and on Ranma's first attack, he found himself lying on the ground 
in pain.

The battle ended with Ryu literally buried in a large mound of dirt.


   This wonderful synopsis was a courtesy of Chris Rijk.  For more 
information, consult the Ranma FAQ at http://www.wot-
club.org.uk/RanmaFAQ/

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
